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Ads in this column, one cent per
word onch Insertion, and no ad taken
for less than 25 coenis,

B. B. Lane, General Blacksmit hilng,
wagon  repairing. 1 the
highest cash priee for broken down
spring wagons.  Hermiston, Oregon,

alst pay

L. B. Wells keeps loeal and
birds-eye views of Kcho instock

Elams is the place to buy
your crackers, for they are nice
and fresh,

For sale. — A two horse pows

gasoline engine. It is o gomd
one and can be seen running  al
any time. For particolars call

at this office.

Hotel Hoskins has good beds
elean furnishings and eomfort,

Buy your girl a hox of Dons
Bons at Elams,

If you have a sweet tooth.
sweeten it at Lisle & Co.'s,
that J. Hutchens
stock of higl
confectionery
at the

Remember
carries 4 neat
gride groceries,
cigars, ete., and
right price.

sells

Buy legal
Reglster office.

FOR SALE. '
binnks at the Fcho i
|

Are you sending the Register to

your friends? \
FOR SALE. |

Old newspapers  for male at this
office, 2 cents per 100, |

L. B. Wells keeps a fine assort-
ment of post cards.

1If you have any old thing to|
haul. see Wm. Pearson, proprietor |
of the Red Express Wagon,

Medicine and condition pow
ders for stock. Alds digestion
and this saves feed. Bonney &
Sons' Suddlery,

Go to J.
groceries,

Hutchens for your

Typewriter ribbons for sale at
the Register office,

Steamed rolled barley. at the
Henrietta Mills. Farmers please
take notice, This method softens
the glutin and  retains the same,
greatly increasing the food value
a barley,

Get your printing at the Regis-
ter office, where they print things
right.

Pertect Time

- R L
samsasesa. oo

J. F. KENLY

PRACTICAL WATCHMAKER
PENDLETON, OREGON |

Orcgon \ursery Company |

First Class Stock
and True to Name

K. G. ROSS, Local Representive |
Hermiston, Oregon |

PORTI AND
RESTAURANT

Ludgate & Ludgate, Props

Meals served at all llnl‘ll“‘
during the day. -

Board by the week £5.00 |

We will always try to giw‘
our customers the Best
the market affords,

chalrs;

1to thom,

| perate
| Bewny different, but there nre some soul

| held the student's lamp

' mechanieal
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The New Owner Secured More
Than the Old Home.

By JUANITA ALVAREL
[Copyrighted, 129, Ly Associated Literary

Prens. )

It wana early In the mornlng-—so |
enrly, in faet, that the dew stownd 0
big., opalescent drops on hedge and

hlossnn,

Marjorle ran quickly up the short
fAight of stone steps, She stowud for nn
her breath coming and gedng
in n Mtele jerky Mmsbbon, She thrust a
eold hand into her bag and fumbled
tremulonsly for her latehkey,

instant,

A Nw

ond and her trepldation had passed. |

The high paneled door yielded Instans
Iy, swinging nolselessily back on its |
hinges.

Marjorie drew a long breath of sat
tsfuction as she glanced douwn nt the

familinr things ot her feet, the rich

old rugs of oriental pattern seattered
here and there among the high Lacked
masterpleces

the hung sus-

I WAVE SUCCERDED,"” HE SAID QUIRTLY.

pended from the walls, the statuary

just where It had stood on the ulght |

she went nway.

With a deep drawn sigh of rellefl
Marjorle threw bersell into a chale to
rest and colleet herself before procecd
Ing to her own rooim.

After all, she reflected, It wans n
whole 1ot better to be at home with
one's own people than to be sticking
It out nlone somewhere else, whatever
the temptation or fnducement.  She
hindd stuek It out and won,  Others bl
irfed the same thing and lost,  ‘The re-
sult wns pretty near the same In any
event, she argued, Mushed now
the mere Joy of her homecoming.

sShie wondered vaguely I ber par
ents could by any possibility fall to
forgive the waywardness which had
mken her away to do bhattle, single
handed, In the great world of need and
struggle? The parting bad been very
Litter, so bitter that she tried not to
recnll it any oftener than
foreedd to.  The surprise, the trium
phant results she was breinging house
would they compenzate for
her disobediones?

Puriug the two months Just puisssd
<he lad heard Hitle oF nothing from
dther of thiem I ler continged pas
snge from place to place. Had she con-
“ded the real motive behind her des-
ambitton  things might have

sl was

sperets too dear and too sacred almost
to be held In communion with one's
awn thoughts,

All at one a whole army of clocks
began to strike 6, and Inoumerable
whistles In every key shricked a per-
emptory warning of the hour.

Marjorie staried from her reveries In
alarm and, quietly crossing the length
of the hallway, moved vp the deep
earved and carpeted stalrease,

The door of her sitting room stood
ajar., and she entered noiselessly, de-
positing her bag and parcel on the
famillar lttle splder legged table that
Then she
threw herself down (nto the old fash-
foned rocker that stood lovitingly near
and began to draw off her gloves. For
the momoent & rush of feeling dimmed
her eves so that she could not see
But in a little while she pulled herself

| together and glanced about eritically,

noting that nothing apparently had
been disturbed. Evervthing was just
as she waus accustomed to have It-
every pleture, every book.

She bent toward the reading table
with a sudden heart throb, There lay
a fresh supply of the current perlod.
leals, a newspaper or so, A paper knife

she was sure she had never seen be-

| fore and a bhalf smoked clgar.

“Poor, dear papa,” sighed Marjorie,
with a little tremulous smile, “he will
forgive me, after all. He must bave
cared very much to do this. 'm afraid
1 wounded him more deeply than 1
dreamed.” She put forth her hand in
fashlon and lifted the
paper knife from the table, touching
it softly with caressing fingers. It was
just a common little affalr of steel and

frory, but two Initials showed roughly |

on the handle, as though carved there
in some absent moment—"R. L."

“Richard Lassiter™ Marjorie’'s lips
unconsclously framed the words She |
looked up, half frightened, and glanc-
od about her quickly.

Almost at the moment the door lead- |
ing into ber room was pushed open

Iuﬂb’ from the other side, and Richard

with |

1 Lassiter himself stocd on the thresh-
old.

“Aiss Winthrop!™

Marjorie was on her feet ln an In
stant, pale, embarrnssed, bewildered.

For once In her life all self control had
| abandoned ber. She took an unsteady

step forward, groping with one band

before her for support.
| *I'm awfully sorry,” began Lassiter
apologetically. *There has In all prols
ability Lwen some mistake. [ thought
you knew."

Marjorie regarded him hnlf dazed.

“My father and mother,” she broke
in sppealingly, “what has becowe of
them*”

“They nre perfectly safe nnd well, 1}
enn assure you of that much, As sooh
as possilile—ns I8 practicable—1 shall
send you to them, Your father specu-

Inted heavily., He was unfortunate,
but he diil not lose eversthing' he
went on, answering the unspoken
question In her eyes. “A long expwect
od lift from fortune made we Inde
l..-mlont. placed me where | am

here”

When he looked down Marjorle was
| erring softly. the tears slipping down
! hier elieeks and splashing unheeded on
her hamlds,

| “When I learned that the place wis
for sale,” proceeded Lassiter after a
gllence, *1 wanted more than anything
olse In the world to come here to live
| 1t #eemed Hke—well, like belng nearer
| to you, somebow. You don't mind me
| saying this, Muar—Mlss Winthrop®

| Marjorie’s tears had censed suddens

Iy, An exquisite tint of enrnation had
| erept up slowly under her skin, and the
| 1is closed over her eves like pale
white globes over blue Hghts, 1 would
rather It wore you—than any one else—
here,” she replied presently In a low
volce,

Something in her tone, In her man-
|ner snd more than all In the swift
| avoldanee of his eyes mude Lassiter
suddenly hold. He went and stood at

the side of her chalr, his hand resting
on the back of It, his gaze, Impas- |
sloned enough now, fixed on the shin-

Ing brown waves of halr that Intoxi-
|eated him with the delleate breath of
|plrrmm-

“Marjorle,” he sald burriedly, “let
Ime tell yom—everything—now, won't
lyou? It i=n't the time nor the place
||u»rlanpq conventlonally speaking, but
|1 can't let you get away from me
|‘\g|!n I think youn must have known,
|dear, that 1 have always loved you—
yon did know it, didn’t you? But you
knew, too, that you were rich, while

I was poor and that beeause of It my
[ lips were sealed. But | was working
| night and day, day and night—working
as no one ever could have worked be-
fore, for no one ever had so sweet
land dear and preclous an inecentive—
| worklug to mnke myself worthy to nsk
you to be my wife.”

He pnused, out of breath from sheer
emotion, the velns of his neck throb-
bing, He bent suddenly and took her
hand In his,

Marjorie felt the quick quivering and
| ylelding of her fingers and knew that

|
|
|
|
|

|

'|

|

1

facturer.

A first-class cement block manu.

A candy factory.
Planing mill,

Eleetrie lights,

Sash and door factory.

Building and loan organization.

Cigar factory.
Cheese factory.
Broom factory.
Sugar factory.
Canning factory.
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with It was the giving up of her whole |

self.

Minutes passed and neither spoke.
|  After awhile she glanced up, with a
slow flush deepenlug vividly on her
cheeks, and Lassiter broke the silence.

“I bave succeeded,” he sald quietly.
“Will you come back home, sweet-
| heart ¥

Marjorie did not speak, but present-
Iy she lifted her other hand and gave
that, too, Into his keeplng.

He Was Slow.

Lincoln used to be fond of telling a
story of a lawyer who desired the nom-
Imation for county Jjudge. On the
morning preceding the evenlng on
which the county conventlon was to
meet he applied to the livery stablo
keeper In his village for a horse aml
buggy In which to drive to the county
town, sizteen miles distant, where the
convention was to be held. “Glve me
the best and the fastest horse youn
have, Sam,” sald he, “so that 1 will
have time to go around and see the
boys before the convention comes In."

The liversman, however, was sup-
porting a rival candidate and gave the
lawyer a horse which outwardly ap-
peared perfect, but which broke down
entirely before half the journey was
completed, so that when the candi-
date arrived the convention had ad-
journed and his rival had been nomi-
nated.

On his return to the stable late the
following afternoon, knowing that it
was useless to resent the trick played
upon him, he said to the owner: “Look
here, 8mith, you must be training this
horse for the New York market. Yom
expect to sell him to an undertaker
for a hearse horse, don't you? Well
it's time wasiel. 1 Know from his
galt that you bave spent days tralo
Ing bim to pull a hearse, but he'll
prove a dead fallure. Why, be's so
slow he couldn't get a corjpse to the
cemetery In time for the resurrection”

A Story of Dumas.

One day Alexandre Dumas visited
Marsellljes and made a trip to the
Chateau 4'I7 to visit the palace he had
bhelped to make famous. The gulde
showed him everything: also the suh.
terrancan passage by which Edmond
Dantes and Abbe Farla used to visit
each other. “This passage was Jug
by Abbe Faria by the ald of a fi<h
bone,” the gulde explained. “M. Du.
mas ftells about it In his story of
“Monte Cristo ™

“Indeed!” replied the author, “Alex-
andre Dumas must be famillar with
IID the surroundings bere. l’irhp.
m know him™
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w scribe, letting 2 louls dor
l into the band of the astoalshed

St. Louis
New York

LOW RATES

Tickets to and feom all perts of the

-l'Jmu-.l States, Canuda and Europe.

For particulare eall on or address

WM. McMURRAY,
General Passenper Agent,
Portland. Oreges

P. C. HUNTER, Agent

Money

lL.oaned

ON REAL ESTATE

LONG TIME,

EASY PAYMENTS

REALIABLE REPRESENTATIVES WANTED

The Jackson Loan & Trust Co.
Jackson, Mississippi

Fort Worth, Texas

al Fruits,

Bert Longenecker, Prop.

The Louvre

Near Beer, Soft Drinks, Cigars, Tobacco, Tropic=

Nuts, Etc.

20000000
A Share of Patronage Solicited.

200900400

Corner Main and Dupont Streets

The Echo Register

&l AND

Twice-a-week OREGON JOURNAL

2 aYear

Sl

Louis Scholl

Phone Main 27
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ALWAYS ON THE TABLE
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For Reliable Fire Insurance, Surveying,
Notary Public and Real Estate.

Bridge St., Eche, Or.

fetatatetotetotetadeotatotolede odedagatodededoge ot dod-2e A

Hotel Echo Restaurant
M. H. GILLETTE, Prop.

MARKET AFFORDS
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SEATTLE During Alaska Yukon Exposition
YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK
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A Choice of Four

TRIPS

IS OFFERED YOU
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T YOUR VACATION |

NOW AT OUR EXPENSE

YOSEMITE YALLEY !

ALL YOUR EXPENSES PAID

LAKE TAHOE

———

If You Have Friends in the East Who Want to

visit the Pacific Coast we can Arrange it.

This Is Your Opportunity

i = Sunset Travel Club st
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